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FACE YOUR TROUBLE.

Alius keep our ejeon trouble.
Look It squaieh In the lice.

Dodgfn," blinUn." seem double.
Aggravates thetnlldest case.

one's a sort ot moonlight clam.
To thetirtid fierce anJ tall.

.Meet it open-eve- defiant.
It ill fade or dwindle small.

Oa "s too open to 1 e ner ous.
Nigbt'stvi short for seeln' ghosts.

Life's at Nstafieldof serxke.
Ard then safet) at our posts.

Don't vet don anJ groan an J whittle.
Shapin dragons with jour knife

TrouMc's bands. I vij , are brittle.
If we make the nost of life.

Thistle-dow- n blows past the gentian.
It don't think It is a sprite.

And it pas no tool attentioa,
Trustm nature da) and night.

Sire of troubles, and their number.
.Much depends on how one looks

If we're lost In daytime slumber.
Wh. of course we see some spooks.

Lions" conquer beasts that bother.
But from Insect pests the 11 .

And perhaps the Heaienlv Father"- -
Sees thej're wise asou and 1.

Urchin lookln' in the hubble.
Which would sink beneath his breath-L- et

us not so look at trouble
Till It worries us to death!

IN CUPID'S NET.

BY THE AUTHOR OF

'DORA THORN'

CHAPTER X.

In the first lluihs, of piide iny
thoughts Hew to Mrs. Sale and
Miss Sale, the two women who

had inteiferrcd with the only
pleasure I had iu life by prevent-
ing me from singing iu the church.
What would they say when they
heard that the girl they had inub-be- d

and scorned 'nas the heiress of

Heron's Xest!

And Lady Caryl, who had re-

sented niy presence, what would
she think she, who had been so

coldly contemptuous, who had or
dered me to leave the place be-

cause one of her visitors had seen

me! "What would she say when
the knew the house belonged to

t ie despised dependent! I re-

hearsed the scene. I pictured her
face when she heard that I was
the squire's daughter, and my
heart beat almost madly with
fierce angry pride, for I had been
made to suffer so severely.

Ah, Lady Caryl, you will be
sorry now for your scorn and your
contempt! You will with that
you had treated me bstter, that
you had been more gently, more
kindly.

Then the tears fell fast and warm
down my face and my heart soft-

ened with gratitude; the fierce ex-

ultant pride setmed to die. Ah !

fair and beautiful Christmas Sti r,
was this indeed the place to which
your light had brought me? Then
the bare walls of the lumber room
faded, and I saw instead the green
postern-gate- , covered with ivy and
holding the white snow iu its
green leaves. I law the blue night
sky, and the Christmas star shin-

ing brightly, and, framed by the
green ivy leaves, the face that was
as the sun of my life. Oh, my
love with the bonny blue eyes,
had I once for a moment forgotten
you!

Suddenly a chill came over me
as the thought Hashed across my
mind, "My gain would be Mb loss!
If Heron's Xest. came to me he
must lose it. If all the squire's
money and lands became mine, he
must be the poorer for it. 1 was
actually stepping into his place,
taking from him that of which I
knew him to be unspeakably
proud. I who loved him was
about to deprive him of a fortune.
I who almost worshipped him was
going to enrich myself at his ex-

pense. He had been so proud to
call himself Caryl of Heron's Xest,
and now he would be able to do so

no longer.

And I loved him. Only two
dayi since I had looked at his por-

trait, and had wished to be able
to do something to show my grati-

tude for his kindness. I had said
to myaelf then that I would give
my life for him, and had longed
for an opportunity to prove my af-

fection. Here was one! If I lov-

ed him better than wealth, better
than life, better thaq anything in

this world, now was tho time to
show it. Let me destroy thehe
papers, the only evidenco of the
truth destroy them and leteveiy-thin- g

go on as before. My own
self respect was secured, and I
knew ihat I was the squire's
daughter, and tin knowledge of

that fact must always support and
comfort me.

If I loved him how could I take
this fortune from him, now that it
was in my power to make per-

haps as great a sacrifice as any
woman had ever made for a man,
the greater because it would be

completely concealed, and no one
would ever know of it!

I would take the papers and de-stio- y

them. They should never
know, either mother or son, what
I'had 'done fdf them. I gathered
the papers quickly together and
wrapped them in my little muslin
apron; then I opened the door and
went swiftly down the staircass.
At the foot I saw Lady Cryl, evi
dently just on the point of coming
up to me.

We looked each other steadily
in the face. In her eyes there
were anger, irritation, and curios-

ity; in mine I felt it there was
power. For the tirjt time we met
as social equals.; but I mustnot say
so. Then she glanced at the white
bundle in my arms.

"What have you been doing up-

stairs?" she asked. "I sent for
you some time siuce, and was told
that you have been in the lumber-room- s

all the afternoon. What
have you beeu doing? I do not
know what may be there, and I do
not like any person to go prying
about the house as you have done.

I looked at her in wonder. It
was of my house she was spaa king,
the house and all it contained were
mine, not hers; but for Sir Adrains
sake I must not proclaim it. I
saw that her anger was at a white
heat. In all probability Lady
Aditha had been speaking of me

again, and irritating her against
me.

"What have you been doing in
those rooms?"

"I went first to look for my box,
since your ladyship has decided to
send me from the only home I have
in the world. I could not find it;
but I have been looking over the
contents of the rooms."

"An exceedingly impertinent
thing! You had no right to do

anything of the kind," she said.
"What would she say," I

thought, "if she knew what I had
found there if she knew what '

had wrapped iu apparen ly care
less fashion in my apron? What
a fall her pride would have!" And
I could not prevent the exultation
I felt from showing itself in my
eyes. She saw it, and grew even
more curious.

"What have you there?" she
demanded.

"I decline to tell you, Lady
Caryl," I answered firmly. "It is
something that belongs not to you
but to myself."

"You have taken it from those
rooms!" she cried.

"I have; but it is my own," I
returned calmly.

"Kothing here is your own,"
she said hotly, her face growing
pale with anger; "everything be
longs to me. You have no right
to carry from this house a single
thing without my permission ''

Involuntarily my hands closed
round my white apron and its con-

tents. I knew that I was going
to destroy the papers; but for
those few minutes I felt proud of

the knowledge that I was mistress
of the hsuse and all it contained.

"Will you let me pass, Lady
Caryl!" I said.

"No!" she exclaimed; "you
shall not pass until I know what
you have there wrapped up in
your apron."

"Then I shall liars to stay here
forever, for I shall show what I
have to no ;ne."

"Yon will show it to me," Bhe

said, biting her lip.
I paused for a few moments to

consider the position. It would
indeed serva her right to let her
see the papers; and for a moment
the temptation to show them to
her. was strong; but I had resolved

to make the eacrifico for my lov-

er's sake.

"1 linvo no wish to threaten or
to use violence," her ladyship
went on more calmly; "but I will
see what you have there. If you
refuse to show me, I shall send for
the butler and one of the footmen
and they shall take it froin you."

Of course she could do that , and
in the hands o! two strong men I
should be powerless. They would
take tho documents from me in an
instant, and then Ah, my love
with the bonny blue eyes, that
should never be I closed the
little parcel more tightly.

'Lady Caryl," I implored, "be
just to me, I swear to you that
what I have here belongs to me,
and no one els. Please let me
pasB and go free. I will leave"
the house and never return."

But she would not listen to my
appeal. I saw that she was de-

bating in her mind whether she
would take my parcel from me by
force or not, but evidently her
sense of propriety conquered.

"I must and will see what you
are secreting there," she said,
knitting her brows "Choose at
once. I shall either call the men
or you must give to me of your own
free will what you have hidden
there."

"That I will never do," I re-

turned resolutely.
"Comedown to my room," said

Lady Caryl peiemplorily. "Ido
not see why I should stand in this
draught. Go before me to my
bondoir.''

And I obeyed her. Ah, what
would she have said had she
known what I carried in my ap-

ron?
We went into the boudoir, and

then she ilosed the door.

"Put what you have in your
hands upon the table," she com-

manded.
"I declined to do so.

"I intend to see what it is," she
said firmly.

"And I as firmly declared she
should not.

Was it a good or evil spirit that
led Sir Adrain to the door just at
that moment?

"Can I speak to you, mother!'1
he asked "I will not detain you
you long.''

"Come in," she answered. "I
am glad to see you, Adrain."

He looked with wonder from
her to me and then at the white
bundle in my arms.

"What is it!" he asked hurri
edly; "what is the matter with you
and Gracia, mother!"

"Adrain," said Lady Caryl, "I
shall be glad if you will support
my authoiity. I have made ar-

rangements for Gracia to go to
Miss Kenyon's at Heronsdale.
For many reasons I do not think
it advisable that she should remain
here. Lady Aditha has been
speaking to me about it; and she
is of the same opinion."

To my great surprise he mutter
ed something about Lady Aditha
that was not complimentary.

"I told Gracia to-da- her lady-

ship went on, "that I wished her
to pack up and go. Under the pre-

text of seeking for a box, she has
spent the whole of this afternoon
in the lumber rooms, and it seems
to me that she has taken what she
liked from them "

Ah, thank Heaven, his face

flushed with auger at the cruel
words! Then his eyes were turn-

ed with infinite tenderness of me.

"Mother, you cannot possibly
know what you are saying he
cried.

"I do,'' she returned stiflly.
"Gracia has spent the afternoon
in those rooms, and I met her
stealing down the staircase with
the bundle in her arms. I want to
know what it contains. She re
fuses to tell me; and, as she per-

sists in her refusal. I have brought
her here, and shall compel her to
let me see what she is carrying
with her."

If she knew if she onjy knew.
"Mother, I am surprised at

you," he cried indignantly. "I
can hardly believe that you can
say such cruel things. I would
trust Gratia with my life."

'

Then I found my voice.
"Sir Admin,'' I said, "I assuie

you that what I have licre is my
own entirely my own, and belongs
to no one else."

"And I, Adrain," said Lndy
Caryl, "cull upon jou to help me

to asseit my authoiity, and to
force that lebellious giil to obey
me, and tell me what she is carry-

ing from that room "
"Sir Adrain!" I cried.
"My son!" appealed Lady

Caryl.
He looked from one to the othe

in great distress, at loss what to
say, indignant for my sake, yet
his respect for his mother pre-

venting him from uttering one I
word that would offend her.

"Gx-acia- he laid at last, 'H.

that what'youdiave
there is your own. I do not doubt
your word; but could you not, as
my mother wishes it, tell her what
you have in your apron?''

It was hard to have to refnse
his request, but I must do it to
save him.

"I am so very soriy," I replied;
"but indeed I cannot, Sir Adrain.'

"You see, Adrain," observed
her ladyship, "that she will not
and dare not."

"He looked deeply grieved, but
turned to Lady Caryl.

"Mother," he said, "I had al-

most forgotten what I came for.
The Duchess of Morley,- - your old
schoolfellow, is here. She has but
a few hours to stay, and she wish-

es to see you."
"The Duchess of Morley!'' re-

peated Lady Caryl hurriidly. "I
am delighted. But what shall I
do with Gracia? I am quite de-

termined that she shall not con-

quer me I will see what she has
there."

"Let me settle that for a time,"
he rejoined. "Giacia, you trust
me, do yon not' Let me take
charge of that. '

My hea rt gave a great bound.
How could I say "yes?" How
could I say "No?"

He turned to a little cabi-ne- t

that stood near. "
"Give it to me. Gracia,' he said;

1 win iock ic up here until we
.have time to go into the matter.'

It was a moment of terrible sus-

pense to me.

"Will you promise me,' I asked
"that no hands shall touch it
not even your own and that no
one shall see it?'

"I promise," he said gravely.
"You will give it back to mo

unopened and untouched?"
"Yes," he replied.
I fastened my white apron more

tightly round the little parcel,
tied the ribbon-string- s into the
closest knots, and then handed it
to him.

He placed the parcel in the cab-

inet, locked it and gave me the
key.

"That is to prove how I trust
you," he said earnestly. "Do not
remove that parcel, Gracia, until
yon have made some arrangements
with my mother. I trust yon.
Now, mother," he satd, turniug
to her ladyship, "come and see
the duchess. She will be impa-

tient; and or
we can settle this unpleasant busi-

ness;" and he kissed her.
"You will not oppose my wish,

Adrain, that Gracia shall leave
the house at once?" said Lady
Caryl.

"Dearest mother, we will see to
that when everything
shall be peacefully and happily
arranged. Now smile and look
bright, or the duchess will think
you are not happy.

"You are a good son to me
Adrain," she said gently; "you
never vex me."

And then Heaven bless him!
he came over to me. He took my
hands in his, not heeding his
mother's presence.

"I am so sorry, Gracia. Theie
is some mistake, my, dear. 1 will
see it rectified.'

Her ladyship's eyes flashed with
with anger.

"How long did you say the
duchess would remain?' she asked
coldly.

"Some hours, mother," he re-

plied.

And then Lady Caryl, taking
her sou's arm, quitted the room.

They left me atanding there,
with the key of the buhl cabinet
in my hands. I remained motion-
less for a few moments, then went
to my own room, feeling bewilder-

ed, and as if 1 was in a dream.
I could hear, after a time, the

sound of the' piano; and I knew
that Lady Aditha was singing, and
felt that Sir Adrain was standing
by her side, as he never would
again stand by mine.

It seemed to me the very irony
of fate. I was the squire's daugh-
ter and heiress; this was my own

house. If those below knew who
really was, even the duchess

herself would have been pleased to
see me, and would have congratu-
lated me. But the sacrifice was
for Sir Adrain, and I would have
sacrificed more for him. What
pleasure would money or lands
give me if I knew I was robbing
hiji of either?

I would go on the morrow, but
not to Miss Kenyon's. I would
make my way in the world, pass
out of their lives, and some day
in the long years to come I would
creep back just once to Heron's
Nest, and look at them all again,
unseen myself, look at Sir Adrain,
with the handsome face and bonny
blue eyes my love, whom I should
love until I died look at his
beautiful young wife aud his state-
ly mother; then

But here I found myself with
the tears laining down my face.
Was it for this I had followed the
light of the star to the postern-gate- ?

After a time 1 grew uneasy. I
knew that Sir Adrain was the
soul of honor, and that I had the
key of the buhl cabinet; but what
if by any accident those papers
should be seen? It would be easy
for me to give up the comfort and
luxury of the grand old mansion;
but I could not bear the thought of

his doing so. Yet if he had had
the faintest notion of what it con-

tained, I knew he would see jus-

tice done.

The more I dwelt on the idea of
my sacrifice the better it pleased
me. js ow indeed l could give a
proof of my love, although it was
knofivn onlv to Heaven. Now it
was not merely a phantom love
that I could see in my on mind,
here was tangible proof of how
deaily I loved him. What great-

er s lcrifice could a woman make?

But I must have the papers,
whether it was dishonorable or
not. He trust d me; but I muse
break his trust, and let him think
what he would. I must get those
documents and destioy them, come
what might. How was it to be
done? Caryl spent a great
deal of her time iu her own room,
but, when darkness set in, and
while she was in the drawing room
listening to Lady Aditha's sing-

ing, I might steal into the boudoir
and take them away. Then, when
Iliad made away with them, I
would go to Sir tldrian and tell
him that I had betrayed his trust,
that the packet was gone, and give
him back the key.

But the night would not grow
dark, the harvest moon bhone
brightly, and a lovely subdued
light lighted the sky. My very
pulse thrilled with impatience.
What if Lady U.irjl should be
seized with a sudden caprice to
see for herself what the pape s
contained? 41 y plan of self-sac- ri

fice would be vain then. Ah, no,
my love I would rather be buried
alive with the packet in my arms!

I listened with my heart throb-
bing painfully, on the grand stair-
case, where stood a marble statue
of the goddess Floid with a basket
of rose at her feet. There was
no sound, except of music from
the drawing room, where Lady
Aditha was singing, The er- -

vants aeeiiR'ii to be all in heir own
part of tin; house; theie w.hiio
one to see or to hear. The moon-

light streamed through the win-

dows of the hall, and lay in great
white patches o : the staircase; it
silvered the roses at the goddess's
feet, and by its light I crept slow-
ly, quietly down stair, thinking
as i went of the night .vheu I had

followed the light of the Christ-
mas star.

I reached Lady Caryl's boudoir.
There was no light, except that of

fie moon, which fell across the
bnhl cabinet. With a quickly
beating heart I unlocked the door.
Iu silence T took them away.

hat should I do with the
piecious packet? It must be

but it was not an easy
thing to do. Even it I tore the
letters into shreds, the e would
still be the remains.

There was no fire in any of the
rooms to which 1 nail access; l
could not go to the kitchen. A
sudden idea came to me. I would
take the package just as it was,
fasten a heavy stone to it, and
throw it into the depths of the
river Dale.

The idea delighted me. I wrap-
ped a shawl round my head and
shoulders, and holding the packet
tightly in my hand, went out. As
I passed the door of the Inure con-

servatory, I saw by the light of

the moon the shadow of a man's
figure; but he did not appear to
see me as I hastened along.

(to be coxtixtjed.)

The Discovery Saved His Life.

Mr. G. Callioutte, Diuggist,
Beaversville, 111., say: "To Dr.
King's New Discovery I owe my
life. Was taken with LaGrippe
and trie I all the physicians for
miles about, but of no avail and
was given up and told I could not
live. Having Dr. King's New-Discove-

in my stoic I sent for a
bottle and began itB use and from
tbe first dose began to get better,
and after using three bottles was
up and about again. It is worth
its weight in gold. We won't keep
store or house without it." Get a
free trial at B. F. Henry Drug
Store.

Soiled and fadad garments can
be made to look like new with
Putnam Fadeless Dyes. Anyone
can dye with them. All you have
to do is to add the dye to the
water, boil the goods one hour,
dry and press. 10c per package.
Sold by B. F. Henry, J. I. Fowler,
Font & McChesney druggists.

Virion "i
Notice is hereby given that let-

ters of administration upon the
estate of Nancy Fronabarger de
ceased, late of Adair County, Mo.,
have been granted to the under
signed John Lewis by the Probate
Court of the County of Adair,
bearing date the 14th day of De
cember, 1S95. All persons having
claims against said estate are re-

quired to exhibit them to me for
allowance within one year after the
date of said letters, or they niaj
be precluded from any benefit of
such estate; and if such claims be
not exhibited within two jears
from the time of the publication of
this notice they will be forever
barred. John Lewis,

Administrator.

In the treatment of croup nd
whooping cough, Ayer's Cherry
Pectoral has a most marvelour.
effect. Thousands of lives are
saved annually by the use of this
medicine. It frees the obstructed

allays inflammation,
and outrols the desire to cough

SPECIFIC
For Scrofula

"Since childhood, I have beer,
afflicted with scrofulous boils and
sores, which caused me terrible
suffering. I'hjsicLins were unable
to help me, and I only grew worse

under their care.
At length, I begau
to take

AYER'S
Sarsaparilla, and
very soon grew bet-le- r.

After using
half a dozen bottles
I was completely

cured, so that I ha e not had a boil
or pimple on any part of my body
for the last twelve years. I can
cordially recommend Ajer's Sarsa
parilla as the erybest blood-purifi- er

in existence." G. T. Kein'hart,
M ersville, Texas.

YERS
THE OKLT WOBID'S FAIE

SarsapariNa
Ayer's. Cherry Pectoral curss Coinrn ind Cold

Sheriff's Sale.
Action on school bond. Adair county vs

Henrietta FandMtlton J. Holllday

Whereas, on the itth day of December iSai. Henri-
etta F. Holllday and .Milton J. Holllday made, execut-
ed and delivered their boud to Adair county, to tht
use and benefit of the swamp land fund of said coun-
ty, and to secure the payment of the sum of money
mentlonedln said bond Henrietta F Holllday and Mil
ton J. Holllday made, executed and delivered tne Jr
mortgage deed ta Adair County, containing power of
sale of the following described real estate in Adair
county. Mo , towlt

All ot the south east quarter of the south west
quarter of section No twenty-nin- 79. also the
south east quarter of the northwest quarter and $
acres the north half and the southeast fourth of the
northwest quarter o: the northeast quarter of section
No. thirty two. 31. all in township No slitv.one; il.
Range No. seventeen. I7.

Now therefore, by virtue and authority of fieri
facias issued from the ofice of the clerk of the Adair
county court, to me directed and delivered dated
November ag. 1395, 1 have levieJ upon and will sell at
public sale to the highest bidder for cash In hand
before the courthouse door in the citv of Klrksville
while the Circuit court for said county of Adair is la
session, on Thursday. January oth. IS06, between th
hours of 9 a. M. and 5 V. w. of that day. the real es-
tate above described, to satisfy said fieri facias an
costs. GEOPflE W. KUP.

Sheriff of Ada rCountv, Mo.

SHERIFF'S SALE.
By virtue and authontv of a General execution on

a judgment issued from the ofhee of the clerk of the
circuit court of Adair county. Missouri reiurnableat
the January term I8o6, of said churt to me directed
lnfaorof Calvin C. Cornell and against Leroy
Spangler. and Christian Spangler. 1 have levied up-
on and seized all the right, title, interest and estate
of :he said Leroy Spangler and Christian Spangler
of and to fie foil jwmg described real estate sitn-a- te

in Adair county, .Missouri, to wit.
That part of the west I !: rf the sc jt"i east quarter

nt ectioi No. sevirt e- -. - in township No. sixty
mo, 62. of rane Ni.foi itin I, L -- .; north of the
right of wav ot th Q uncv Kansas City
Railroad jiid 50 acre soul 1 ra-- t. 1 -- t half of the
northeast quarter of seiiioi No - seventeen in
toPslnr No sixty two. 61. of rai.efoarteei. laand
and I will, oa

THlirf THE p DAY OF JANUAUV. I896
between the h ursof nine o'clock A, U. aud 5 oclock
P. Al.of that day. while the circuit court for Adair
count, Missouri is in session at the court house
door in rCirksville. Adair county. .Missouri, sell the
same or so much thereof as may be required, at
public sale to the highest bidder for cash In hand.
I subject to all prior hens and jjdjmnts,l to sttisfy
said execution aid costs. GEO. '.V. RUPE

Sheriff Adair Co . Mo.

TRUSTEF'S SALE
Whereas. Calvin C. Ward and Melvina o.

ward his wtfe b. their certain deed
of trust dated the 3d daj of Jannary 1894. and re- -

vuf ,i mic ciLri.,v univc u rvuau iuujuy.ll
trust deed book Y. Page 630. convej ed to the under-
signed trustee all his right, title irterest. and estate
in and to the following described real estate, situat-
ed in the countv of Adair, state of Missouri, viz:

The Northeast fourth ot the southeast quarter of
seition eleven. II. township sixtv two. 62. ram--e

axteen.16 which satd conveyance was madeto se-
cure thedamentof two cerrla n pronlssorv notes
in saia uea ues need and wnereas the said
notes have become du and re unpaid, now there
fore, in accordance with said deed of trnst. and af
the request of the legal holder of said notes. I shall
proceed to sell the above desenhed real estate at the
court house door in the town of Kirksille. in the
county of Adair, statj aforesaid, to the highest bid-
der for cash, at public auction, on
FIllDxY THE 10th DAY OF JANURARY x3a6.
between the hours of nine in the forenoon and five
in the afternoon of that dav, to satisfy said note, t --

gether with the cost and expense of executing this
trust. JOs. M, 1V1E. Trustee.

Dated the ao day of December 139;.

Notice.
Notice i hereby gien that letters of Administra-

tion upon the estate of Joseph Lackey deceased,
late of Adair county, .Mo , have been granted the
undersigned Catherine Lackey by the Probate court
of the county of Adair, bearing date the 29 day of
November, 1395. All persons having claims against
said estate are required tpexhibitthem tome for al-

lowance w ithin one ear after date of said letters, or
they maybe precluded from any benefft of such es-
tate: and if such claim be not exhibited within tw
years from the tine of the publication of this notice
they will be forever barred

Catherine Lackey,

Notice.
Notice Is hereby given that letters of Administra-

tion upon the estate of Grant Rigdon. deceased,
late of Adair count) . Mo . have been granted to the
undcriigrcd Barton RJgdon bv the probate cour
of the county of Adair, bearing date the 35th day of
November IS95. Ail persons having claims against
said estate aie required to exhibit the-- to me for
allowance within one ear after the date of said letters
or they ma be precluded from am benefit of such
estate; and If such claim be not exhibited within two
xearsfron the time of Ce publication of this notice
they will be forever barred.

Barton RlCDON.

A. P. WILLAKD,

Physician and Surgeon,
Continues the practice In all the branches of the

profession. Treatment cf Chronic diseases aud in-

juries a specialty bv Ihe aid of
OFFICE North side of public square hours 9 to ta
a m ; a to 5 p. m : residence one block north on
Franklin street. No. ?ot.

Surgeon and fiechanic Dentist
Is thoroughly prepar-
ed tod all profession-
al work in the most
masterlv and durable
manner and warrants
comfortable tits In all
leases. Prices reason-
able or gold platings
and aluminum plates.
No pain In extracting
by aid 01 vitalized air.
Endorsed by both tht
dental and medical.

DR. J. E, DUNBAR & CO.
SPECIALISTS

of recognized ability have permanently located In
Klrksville and offer their services to ail those who
are afflicted with diseases of a chronic nature
Brach office. aodress box 6.

KiRk.svit.iE, Mo. Ka-s- as City, Mo
No Cure, no Pay. No Hinderancf to Business.

Piles. Figure, stricture or Ulcers of th
Kectum,Herm or Ruptur Perfecly

Cured without use of Caustic, knife or Ligature
Dr J. E. Djnbar, formerly of St. Luuis. and late

surgeon In chragc of the Kansas City eeandear
infirmary. Consultation and examination free.

Otfice (' triors over Union Bank
Otnce Hours g to iz a. n , 1 to 5 p ml Sunday,

9 to 12 a. 11.

Make Your Feet Glad.

Cmi Nu-Sh- u.

Is worn by the wisest mon andfc
women in the land. It's the hand-
somest, easiest and most durable,
of aa

Seta Royal Blue S4 00 Shoe to the best yoa can
eet. Bocrt maaeby SelXtScJhwab&Co.tCnicaujo.
Urgest makers of ihoes In the United Sutca.

AT YOUR DBAZBM8.
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